NUDA   VERITAS
aroused no hates. I was received everywhere with courtesy
and consideration.
With incredible sang-froid I telegraphed to Staniboulisky
that I was arriving expressly for an interview! And I took
the train for Sofia.
It was a day and a night's journey from Constantinople,
and the way lay across desolate Thrace. From the train
window I observed the evacuations. The Greek population
was leaving hurriedly to give place to the incoming Turks.
Whole villages were deserted, the doors of the houses wide
open and hungry dogs left in possession.
I was reminded of a house that had been let, the outgoing
people had removed all their possessions and left much litter,
the new people had not come, and when they did they would
find much to clear up.
On arrival at Sofia there was not a room to be had. There
were only two hotels and they were full. I bluffed out-
rageously about "my friend the Prime Minister/' with
whom I said I must communicate at once, whereupon
the manager offered me the room of someone who was
absent, if I did not mind the absentee's belongings. I certainly
did not mind, I was thankful to find any place to lay my head.
While I was in my bath someone called out in English, " Is
Mrs. Sheridan there ? I am the Prime Minister's secretary."
It was a woman's voice, so I wrapped my bath towel around me
and opened the door ajar. A charming young girl stood there,
who said she was Nadejda Standoff, and that in reply to my
telegram asking for an interview Stamboulisky had sent her
to make an appointment. I had already heard much of interest
concerning Nadejda. She was the daughter of the Bulgarian
Minister to London. She had become internationally
known at the Geneva Conference where she acted as inter-
preter for Stamboulisky, who could only speak Bulgarian,
and she was the only woman interpreter who ever appeared
on the platform of the League of Nations. She spoke French,
German and Russian as fluently as she spoke English. Her
personality contrasted amusingly with that of her Chief.
Stamboulisky was a peasant with wild hair, a turned-up nose,
small eyes and a bulky frame. Nadejda was tall, slim, frail,

